


ApT-npoexT Anapisi Kotsipuyka «[o6poBonsLi»

[Bo6posoneub 6ina NoxiaHoro ontapto. BatansiioH Mpaeuit cektop. MicTo Aeniieka, ceprieHs 2017
Volunteer near field altar. Battalion “Right Sector”. Avdiyivka, August 2017

He BBOmsTE B OMAHYy i WMOXO XOXOPiB CyMIiHHA Yy NYymMEBHKX CTPAXNAHb 3 OPUBOXLY YOUTHX
nome¥#. ¥ 6araThoX Bumamzxax ne Buragxa. ¥ 6imsmocrti, HaBiThH MOMOZMX coxzaT, BOUBCTBO BOpOTa
HidOro, XpiM 3aXONTEHHT, He BUKIXKAE. MuTh TOMy BiH Te6e XOTiB yOuTH, & T¥ BUABYBCH CIPUT=
Himum. Bce. Binsme wiuoro.. Tixsxu mpuemHi cmoraxu mpo Te, AKX T¥ BIATO BAy4Y4B. 1 3axsar Bix
Burpamy. Higxux xommapiB Bixm pos36utux roxiB i BumaBreHux ouei. Irop Fopman

Don’t deceive people about remorse or self-reproach, or any twangs of conscience
caused by the act of killing people. It’s no more than a myth in many cases. The majority
of soldiers, even young ones, feel nothing but excitement when they kill the enemy. A sec—
ond ago he wanted to kill you, but you turned out to be faster. That’s all. Nothing more
to it. Just pleasant memories of how well you aimed and shot. And delight of victory.

No nightmares caused by bashed heads or squeezed=—out eyes. Igor Go:
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Y Gnokraysi Ha 6n10k-nocTy. Mok Kuis. Micto Aepiieka, cepneHs 2017
In blockhouse on checkpoint. Regiment "Kyiv". Avdiyivka, August 2017

CrrazHo meperaTy CBOL BiNUyTTH, XOAX Nepexomum MiHHe moxe caix y cxix. HaueGTo
i Bipum mpoBimmHuxy, ame BiH XopucTyeThCH Tinbxy cBoiMu ouuma 3 iHtylmieo. I Bix msoro crae
crpamso. Oopasy micrs moBepHeHHS 13 «cipoi» He¥TparbHOL 30HK AKX 3aHOBO HApOXuBCH. HeBimomuit

It’s hard to describe your feelings when you cross a minefield, following the guide
in trail. You really try to trust him, but he uses only his eyes and intuition. And this
makes you so scared. Every time after I return from the “grey', neutral zone, I feel like
I was reborn once again. Unknown
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TaHKICTM y ROPO3i. 17-Ta OKpeMa TaHkosa KpuBopiabka Gpurana. Cenmue CrenHe, ceprieHs 2018 Bce XWTTA CONAAT Ha NepeoBilt NPOXOAWTL Y TPaHLIeSX aGO Y BXOMAX B GYHKep.
Tankers on road.17th individual tank Kryvyi Rig brigade. Village Stepne, August 2018 17-Ta okpeMa TaHKoBa Kpueopisbka Gpuraa. Cenvue CTenHe, ceprieHb 2018
Usually soldier's life on front line runs in trenches or in bunkers.

17th individual tank Kryvyi Rig brigade. Village Stepne, August 2018

Jlexuym B oxomi, BEuBIAEmCH B CepmHeBe He60. 30pi Hu3bKi-HU3BKi, 3FaEThCH, MOXHA
Buepa B pajione Cser. off myTy max HEe G0+ MHOTO yOUTHX ¥ PaHEHHX. PYXOD XOTHATHYTYCH. A DOTiM pamToM HOUXHANTBCA BUOYXM HABKONO, i HAcTpi¥ meyerThcd.
Jlo c¥x mop mpoxoxxavTCH NepecTpenxy. HeBix % HeBigmomuit

Yesterday, there were ferocious battles in the area of Svetlodarsk arch. You're lying in the trench, watching the August sky. The stars are so low,
Lots of killed and wounded. Fire fights are still going. Unknown and it feels you could reach out and touch them. And then, all of a sudden, everything
starts exploding around you, and your good mood goes sour.. Unknown
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MopTpeT nosusHoro «dapa». BatansitoH Xapkis. MicTo Map'aHka, oeTeHb 2017
Soldier under Codename "Fara"(“Headlight™). Battalion "Kharkiv". Marianka, October 2017

Y mepmi moiaamxu ixaxx mo GPS i Tpoxyu moTpamisay Ha cemapchkri Tepuropil. ﬂaM’RTaﬂ,
saixany BHOuUli B Axecs nrr. Heo6xinwa Gyra Ham Boza. Byro 6iussxo 23 romuH. [poxaBmunsg,
xox¥ mofauxra Hac y Bi¥chroBi¥ Gopmi, WBMIXO XO HAc BxCKOUMTA i Nmomemxy BXasaza XOPOTY
Bxiany sBixrs. He mam srap une¥ HacexeHu# mysxT, are ixany meumxo. Boxowrep Piwapx Topxa

During our first trips we had to use GPS to drive somewhere, and sometimes we would
get onto Separatist territories. I remember how we once drove to some settlement at night.
We needed water. It was around 23.00 pm. The saleswoman saw our uniform, came out running

to meet us and whispered instructions how to find the road to leave that place. I can’t
remember the name of the settlement, but we drove fast. Richard Gorda, volunteer
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MO3MBHUN «XOPT» Ha NIIPBaHIA POCIIHAMY eNeKTPUUHOT Onopi.

BaTansioH Xapkie. Cenuiuie CTaporHartiexa, koeTeHb 2017
Hound") on airline support that was blown up by Russians.
Battalion "Kharkiv". Village of Starognativka, October 2017

Codename “Hort"

AsBouux i3 meswafiomoro Homepy. Fapro mocraBrenud xomaHmZxpchbru¥ rosoc is pocili=
CBXMM aKNeHTOM 6e3 mpyBirawp: «UYepe3 mecATsr MiHYT xxite apr—obcrTpex. IIpausTech!®»
O6cTpin 6yB crpamewHud, are HiIXTO 3 Hac He 3aruHyB. Bixsme 3 Toro rexedory £ Hiromy
He X3BOH¥B. HeBimomuit

A phone call from an unknown number. Without hello, I hear a steady trained
commander’s voice with a Russian accent, “Artillery shelling in ten minutes. Hide!
The shelling did come, and was heavy, but none of us died. I haven’'t used that phone
since then. Unknown

»
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